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TO AH 



Lovers of CHURCH MUSIC K. 




H E following Piece was composed for the private Ufe of my Scholars, and was not 
defign d to go any farther, fince this Branch of Mufick, in which facred Senfc is 
united to Sound, does not generally meet with fo much Encouragement as other 
Branches of that Science do, by which the Ear only, and not the Soul, is affe&ed. 
But when in thofe worthy Families where I have the Honour to teach, who preferr'd this Style 
to any other, and in other Places, this Piece had been perform'd before many Perfons, who 
are excellent Judges both of Words and Sounds, and feveral Copies of it had been defir'd, I 
was then induced to print it, as the cheapcft Way of obliging my Friends, not without Hopes 

that it might prove acceptable to other Lovers of divine Harmony. 

I own it to be in Imitation of that admirable Piece of Mufick compos'd by Mr. Galliard> 
for that noble Hymn in the Fifth Book of Milton's Paradife Loft. But this confefs'd Imita- 

m does not make my Work really cither better or worfe. As it is made publick, it muft 
chiefly depend upon its own Merit. 

Perhaps I have flatter'd myfelf but too much upon the good-natur'd Applaufe of my Friends: 
This the Succefs I meet with muft determine; towards which delirable End an exact Perfor- 
mance by the following Voices and Inftrumcnts, namely, a Treble, Counter-Tenor, and Bafs- 
Voice, with the Organ or Harpfichord, and Violancello, are abfolutely neceffary. 

I have prefix'd the Words altogether, that the Poem, whatever the Mufick be, may lofe 
nothing of its Original Beauty and Elegance. 
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■flAIREST of all the Lights above, 
* Tbou Sun, whofe Beams adorn the Spheres, 
And with unwearyM Swiftnefi move 
To form the Circles of our Years ; 

n. 

Phufe the Creatorof the Skks, 

That drefs'd thine Orb in golden Rays ; 
Or may the Sun forget to rife, 

If be forget his Maker's Praife. 
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Thou 
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Beauty of the Night, 
Fair Queen of Silence, filverMoon, 

Whofe gentle Beams, and borrowed Light, 
Are fofter Rivals of the Noon s 

IV. 
Arife, and to that Sovereign Pow'r 

Waxing and waning Honours pay, 
Who bid thee rule the dusky Hours, 

And half fupply the abfent Day, 



V. 

Ye twinkling Stars who gild the Skie$ 
REC IT A T. When Darknefs has its Curtains drawn, 

And keep your Watch with wakeful Eyes, 
When Bulinefs, Cares, and Day are gone ; 

VI. 

Proclaim the Glories of your Lord, 
Difpers'd through all the heav'nlv Street % 

Whofe boundlefs Treafures can afford, 
So rich a Pavement for his Feet. 

VII. 

Thou Heav'n of Heav'ns, fupremely bright, 
REC IT AT. Fair Palace of the Court divine •, 

Where with inimitable Light, 
The Godhead condefcends to fhine § 



AIR. 



AIR. 



VIII. 
Praife thou thy great Inhabitant, 

Who fcatters lovely Beams of Grace 
On ev'ry Angel, ev*ry Saint, 

Nor veils the Luftre of his Face> 



CHORUS. 

God of Glory> God of Love y 

Tbou art the Sun that makes our Days : 
With all thy Jhinlng Works above, 

Let Earth and Duji attempt thy Praife. 



SUN MOON, and STARS, Praife ye the LORD. 
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